The ſecond part, to the fame Tune, 


Fei ng che Anſwer of fair Flora to the Shepherds Song: 
herein the ſheus that he hath done the wrong. 
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Pe, Shepherd fie, thou art to blame 
to rail againſt me in this ſort: 


—— In apy, 


But when thou ſawſt thou couldft not gal 


the Jem that thou deffreft to habe, 


Thau doft diſgrace a Swert⸗hearts name, Wy company thou didſt refrain, 


Lo give chy Lobe a falſe repozt. , 


There was a Pꝛoberb uſed of old, 

and now J find it is nolye, /, 
One Tale is good till the other's told, 

ſhe that lobes moſt is leaſt ſet by. 


A brief Deſcription J will tell, 
of thy faboꝛ, lobe and flattery, 

And how at firſt thou didſt excell 
with cunning tricks and policy. 


But Oh that flattering tongue of thine, 
and tempting eye ſought to intice, 
And to inſnare the heart of mine, 
and bring me in fools Paradiſe. 


then thou at firſt began to woo, 
and with thy skill my pattence tryed, 
Pou thought there was no moze to do, 
But pzeſently get up and ride. 


Thou ſaidſt that I was fair and bright, 
and fitting 7 thy Marriage bed, 
Thou fedft my fancy with delight, 

thinking to habe mp Mitden-bead. 


like to a falſe diſſembling Knabe, 


Uhereby J anſwered thus, and faid, 
to ſhun the cauſe of further trite, 
I would contain my ſelfa Maid, 
till ſuch time J was made a wife. 


And fince that you my minde habe croff, 
you may beſtow you as you will: 
Shepherd, farewell, theres nothing los 

I amreſolbed to ca ſo ſtill. 


Blinde Cupid with his wounding dart 
could neber make me ſoꝛrobos feel ; 
Ile not lay that unto mp heart 
as others ſþake off wich the heel. 
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